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csoArru n. oosnxarurix
Una kaa herself too ulg a spirit to re

emlte tbe aeroe tea per of ber baugkty lor.
e Nit tbe saeatioa ef Iioiaad bad brought
c bar taa tnt tbeughi of tbe time; aud

ear ahe eaddeoly pointed upwards to a
trap la tke ireee.

la411p' aba Bald, see bow lata tha
day la grew lag. Auat Bachael will tiara
rautraad aad will wonder where lam. I
anust g9 beiue. How far la this rrom tktarta
JLbbotr"

"Too far far you to go yet," replied Btr
S?bJUp, Ofay.aweetbeart, a little longer 1

2 esnasf ao aooa ylsld my first LuU of
Elystut- a-

Aad lima suffered him to laad her far.
char aa warda, away from tha aatraaea to
aha glea. Tue aua waa slakiag toward
be waatara borLsoa wbeu Dark Darrall

and hit goldsu-balre- d love cam forth
from tbe daep ebadow of tba Abbot's
Yale. Leadiug Hassan, ha walked with 11.a aloMMt to tha tillage, I ear lag her
where a eeulJ m the slight form nittlug
awards to tha rary gates of tha Orange.
Turalng wnen abs uad nearly reaebcd

pelat, aba aaw bLoi atlll staudiog mo.
Useless ay bis horse, watching her; aad
eusfe Uuued, ha kissed hia baud to her.

CHArTIt X.
It was barely eleven o'clock when Ro.

faad Sabine went to tba Orange, only to
team that ma lima wm out and bad left

o message. No message t find aba for-
gotten her promise to him? Roland gronnd
bis teeth; but. hiding hla wrath from the
servant, be said be would wait till BIUs
O urn ford returned.

The old lady came back before one. She
Sinew nothing of lima; doubtless abe
would be In during the afternoon. Rolsnd
departed, and at three called again. Ilma
4sd not yet returned, alias D urn ford had
flattered herself that the girl was at the
Larches; Hut the young Squire's, appear,
ance made her anxious. What could have
thecoma of the child? 8be could never
tare staid away ao long on purpoae.
Roland shared her anxiety, and went

toaoe to make luqulrlea about Ilma.
lie turned his steps first towards the

eirer, and was Just approaching the lock
bridge, wbeo he saw Zepb coming down
the slope. Bhe atopped the moment abe
ai lioJand ; and, aa be came towards her,
eb Looked Into bis face with a wicked
flash ia her eyes and laughed.

Yeu can keep off," abo aald shortly;
"and you needn't try to hide what you're
ttar. It's Dark Darrell's lady love you

war gains; to ask about, I know."
oDemr Zepb," begau Roland, "If you

Aas--e aaea "
"Dau't dear Zeph' me I" interrupted

-- he girl fiercely, stamping her foot.
'You'd drowu lua as soon aa look at me It

you dared, or aee me drown, which ia the
ext tbiug to it. It's that golden haired

foreign cousin of yours you are In love
wttb; aud all the pretty things you have
said to me count for notblug now. Rut
yow wou't get her. Didu't 1 know Sir
i'bllip would have her when 1 saw ber
riding the Arab?"

Zeph, are you raadl" cried Roland
Jioarwely. What do you menu?"

"Oh, 1 may Buffer," retorted the un.
dauuted girl; "but you must not watt aa
instant to kuow what the girl you love Is
About! You may talk to me, aud tell me
you love me, aud give me thing, and
there la no barm done ; as if I bad do heart,
And need tint miud seeing you throw me

'ipver directly a beauty from foreign parts
aoanea your wayl 'lis notice to fume,
Mr. 8ablue; you bare treated me as Sir
ftillfp would uot have done, whatever..).
Bcestor did. He's a noble gentleman
ayhow, and he'd never fool wltb'an honetgirl be eouldn't marry, aa you have done-Yo- u

needn't worry alter Miss Ilma;
aba's eboen a handsomer lover. than you- -
ha, hat 8he'a beeu dreeing ber weird
while you've heeu bunting the woods for
ber. Bbe's not afraid of Sir Philip's klaa.
aa, I'll warrant; she'd rather die with
him LUa a live with you."

pb, said Roland, grasping the girl's
wrist, "tell me what you kuow. Are you
talking like this to torture me, or do you
neaa that lima Coalello has fled with

JJarreJI?"
Oh, no!" replied Zeph quietly. "Maybe

she's home now; but I saw them 011 the
road together twenty mluutea ago; he
was leawiiig hla horse and she waa by bLs
alaa. Drop your band, llr. Sabine; you
hurt me. J ut a bit above the village they
a tapped aud aald good-by- e. He didn't
klaa ber th4t, though there waa nobody
4y that they could aee; but be stood aiill
where She'd letl blni and watched her.
Wben abt'd gone a bit, she looked baok,
And be kUsed hia baud to ber. You don't
like it,ebt" for Holaud sumped bis root,
And, with a terrible imprecaiiou, ground
4t ou tba path. "Well, go aud toil him
ao; but you can't have ber If she loves
iiim; you kuow that."

"By tba heavens above, he shall not
Stave her I" aald Rolaud, In blUid fury.
'I will take ber rrom him, or they shall

perish together I I swear It."
Zeph's eyes flaebed. bhe sprang for.

ward and grasped tba young man'a band
Count on me," ahe aald. "1 hate her

A you bate him, aud will hate her when
aaa aoorus you; (or abe will. Ay" as
Baland shook off her hand her voice rose
Alaaoet to a ahrlek ''it's of no use, Roland
Sablna t If aba loves Philip Darrell, she
eaust die; aud you know it. You take
tier from him I Ha bat" and abe laughed
long aud loudly.

lUTare tba echo of her laughter l ad died
Away, Rolaud was huudreds of yards from
the spot, speeding ha kuew not whither.
Xet homewards, for ho dare uot be seen
there ; nor to the Orange, for ha could
Saot meat lima In her auui'e presence. He
caaaeu mio las wooas, ana mere remained
till loag after darknaaa had fallen, bow
valklag wlldHy to and fro, now lying ou
elk grcuad In a chaos of thought that made
turn fael at times as If his reason were
leaving klaa. 'He never doubted that Ilma
foad met Sir Philip laarell by appoint,
aneat; aad ahe had either forgotten bar
premise to himself or had deliberately
Igaored It. He swore again that she
ehauld ba his, or die with tha lover aha
aad preferred ta aim.

la Bbjd Sabine's nature there was a
sfaraetty that ao one would suspect who saw

- (a klaa a frank, perhaps at times aullen-ea- d,

Korth-Oountr- y squire-- Ills
ova wsa, aOar taW. a eetfls pasaioat t
was cap bis of eelC-aerifio- e. What he da.

Atrad y paaaras should ba hla or ahauld ba.
toner a aaa ataa ; rather would ha da.
AOav what ha valued tkaa allow aaotaer

, ta hava 1U Ha had displayed this trait
efts aa a lad. Ha had shot a favorite
Mtater that had aequired troublesome
sasawta raaaar uiuw m Mianw witai
wbaaa aa was a bad terms to hava tha
AaimaL

ile waald rather hava saaa lima Coeallo
atreiaaed dead at hla feat than happy la a
r1vaJaanaa. Faarft aa tha thought waa,
be aUd aa pat It frot lm,ar even try ta
da aa. He auraad It with a aVeree triuaaph,
aad oraai neted with a rrlna aatUfaatioB.
aa ba at teagta walked homewards Urougb
tha Bight, that heavy cloud haag aoUUry

(

la tha heavens, otherwise clear, arhJeh
saamad ta brood over tha river, and that
the air waa eloaa aad heavy. Ia a few days

It might ba a week, it might be lessthe
fiood would ba oat! i

lima, kneeling at tba chamber window,
saw that cloud too, and bowe-- l her sanny
head ; and aba prayed ah, how earnestly !

with bitter tears, for her lover. ' She
had not told her aunt oft r Interview
with Sir Philip DarrelL The old lady had
received bar with the Joy of one relieved
from keen anxiety; and aba had told lima
that Roland had called twice, and had
gone to eearea for her. Ilma bad been
very penitent; but abe had only aald that
aha had beta for a long ramble and did
not know bow tba time bad paaaed which
was strictly true; and alias Dura ford bad
beeu eat Is fled with tha explanation.

But bow the old lady could not Bleep,
for aba aaw tba black cloud hanging In tba
aultry sky; and aha stole softly to lima's
chamber and opened the door, Tba girl
started up from tha window and came to
meet her.

"Auntie!"
Jiy dear cbUd," said II Us Dura ford,

lt Is past eleven, and you are not even
undressed. What are you doing by the
open window?"

"Watching that cloud, auntie. X am
not tired."

11 las Durnlord oould not see the speak.
erB face distinctly in tbe dusk of the epart
meut; but sbe drew tbe slight form to-

wards her, and aald gently
"I cannot sleep to-nig-ht, and I came to

see If you were wakeful too. lly heart
fa Us me" and ber voice faltered wbeu
I think of Sir Philip Darrell atlll at the
Uourt."

llaia gently disengaged herself from her
aunt'a embrace, and went back to tbe
window, not kneeling down this time, but
standlug with ber forehead resting agalnt
tbe glass. Presently sbe said eon 7, with-
out looking round to where her luut still
stood

"I do cot believe In the curse, auntie."
"Ilma dear," returned ills Duruford,

"you must not miud my saying this, that
1 hope you are uot speaking so because )ou
do not wish to believe In misfortune com-
ing to Sir Darrell. 1 mean, I hope you
do not thiuk too much of blin. You under-
stand me?"

Ye, auntie; I understand."
Miss Duruford paused; but Ilma said

no more; and the old lady felt disappoint-
ed. Why could hot tiie child be frank
with her? Surely, she thought, in fear
and perplexity, uotlilng bad pasted be-twe-eu

Ilma aud Sir Philip? ir there bad
been anythlug, tbe child ouht o tell her.
Miss Duruford did not know bow difficult
Is such confidence toa sensitive nature,
even if willlugly offered, aud Ilma was uot
willing. The secret belouged to herself
aud bir Philip, for tbe preneut at least.
Its revelation could only make ber aunt
unhappy, and perhaps angry. Why ahould
auy oue know? So tbe girl stood silent.

limit," kald Miea Duruford 'you make
me anxious. You nre uot open uiib uie,
as you should bo. I do not xvuut to blame
you; .Sir Philip Is a most fascinating man,
and it would be nothing strange if 3 ou
bud allowed bltu to cuguge your fjucy."

Fancy when the very aouud of his
name thrilled through every nerve! Rut
the girl shrunk from tha prim phraseology,
and f lt that be could nut gie her coit-tiden-

beaidca, bad sbe a riJit to do so?
It was true that her lover bad not littered
a word that Implied he drMrcd secrecy;
but she would not Indeed Mic would not

speak of wbat seemed to ber too solemu
and sacred to be talked about.

"Auntie," she said pleadingly and
there were tears In the sweet young voice

"please do uot aik me any questions to-
night another time perhaps, but not now..
Hou't think me unkind or ungrateful ; but
1 couldu't aay anything t."

iiinB I) urn ford sighed heavily.
'You American girls," abe said idlv,

"are so iudepcudeut, I cannot understand
you. When I was your aeje, I sought my
mother's help wbeu I was lu trouble; but
you tight your own battles at seventeen.
Good ulgbt, dear; go to bed aud try to
get seme sleep."

Ilma was alone again. Independent?
Yes, doubtless sbe was; but somehow sbe
did not now reel the need of even a mother ;
aud a mother, ahe argued she had never
known her own was something that the
kindest of auul could uot be. Her lover
seemed

'Fntber to roo thou art. and mother denr.
And brother loo. kind hatband oftnr heart.
So speaks Antlroiuaebe."
And ao spoke Ilma. Even with regird

to Roland Sabine sbe felt strougcr she
llll dreaded hi in, but uot so much. She

might have spoken to her aunt, and no avoid-
ed au Interview with him; but this idebdld
not occur to ber. She, could, in ber fear,
run away from hi 111 altogether; but to ask
any oue to Interpose on ber behalf was
coutrary to ber uature: and, after all,

ho thought, Roland had a light to see
her. Certainly she would not seek an
interview, but sbe would uolongeravoidlt.

At tbe turn of night the rain cutue. It
fell suddenly, like a vast sheet of water
trom the heavens, with tbe roar and hiss
uf a cataract- - It b:at down tbe flowers lu
the gsrdeus; it laid flat tbe corn iu tbe
fluids; It converted many a dry aiouutaln
watercourse Into a brawling stream. Vil-
lagers, started out of their sleep by the
vurlug of tbe torrent, drew back their

ru rUtins and gazed forth lu terror ; and tbe
thoughts of all turued to tbe graud old
castellated maosiou of tbe Darrclla snd
its doomed lord.

Job liettou aroe and went to bis daugh-
ter' a chamber aud knocked at tbe .

"Lata, lass, get up and look at tbo rain!
It baa not fallen like this for more than
twenty year."

The girl was at the door In an Instant,
with a white scared race.

"Father, is tbe Mill safe?"
"Aye, for to-nig- yes; but, Zeib, If 11

rains like this for two nights more, tbe
river will be over Its banks, and this time
tha Mill will go."

"And Drk Darrell?" aald Zeph In a
low toue, after a pause, filled by tbe rush
ol tha rain, mingling with and almost
drowning tba roar of tbe weir.

"Why," replied Ueston steadily, "he'll
die, and the foreign mlasy too. . You saw
ber with hlut to-da- y, Zeph. 1 kuew how
It would be; hers is the life ror which
he'll loae his. It'll come about somehow.
They'll toll the great bell In the chapel
for tha last of tha Darrells be Tore Suuday
eomee around a gal a.

Tba storm begaa ta lease at three
salock, but tha rain stHl fell la torrents
till aearly midday; sad at that time tha
Coal mere waa ruahlag rapidly between lu
greea baaka, a swollea aad angry tide.

"Tba water's rises nsore'a twa feet
at aee six o'clock this moral eg," said taa
aid leak-m- a a ta Zepb. "It 1 was your
father, I'd a tear aut of tba Mill f for there's
bo aay I a(what suay happen If tba rain
eoaaee agaia tavuigat aa It did last Bight,"

"We'll hava ta go ta uacle's yonder,"
returned Zepb gktoaaily, polatiag serosa
tba bridge.

"Aad I'd aaa ta It before nightfall If I
waa you,1; aald tha taek-wa- a. -- V& war
rant taa Lord's Ufa aa eoea aa I'd warrant
tba Mill tewalght If tba raJa eomee o
heavy; aad, aaee tba floods are out, t."'il

yea get away, even If tha Mill don't
and it s bound tor"

Early la the afternoon It became Lsown
that Job lies too and bis daughter were
tra a sferring allmovab'es from the Mill to
places of saiety on the Scartb Abbott aide
af the river, household goods being de-
posited with a relative of Job's late wire,
who waa only a cousin, though Zeph
called him "uoc'.e."

Jfo one liked the Ilestons; so, even la
bis present extremity, Job could obtain
little help but what he paid for. He
knew that If ha had sent up to tbe Oourt
Sir Philip would have despatched a gang
of laborers to aid him; but Job would
not be febchoiieu" to Sir Philip for any.
thing. j

The miller expressed no regret for tba
Impending destruction of hla property.
n bad amassed a good sum of money, and
could easily reinstate himself elsewhere;
and other feeliegs which might have clung
round tbe Inheritance of his fathers seemed
to ba sll but obliterated by tbe grim satis,
faction with wich be contemplated a ruin
that would Include, as ha believed, that
of the last representative of false Sir In-gelh-

ad which would fulfill the curse.
He aald little Indeed, but glanoed anxious,
ly at river and sky, and once remarked

"Maybe tbie'll be Dark Darrell's last
night on earth; the Mill wou't be there
at sunrise tomorrow."

CllAPTER XI.
Nothing but tbe rain snd tbe fate of

Sir Philip Darrell wss talked alout at tbe
Larches. Roland's face on the night be.
fore had plainly showed that something
wss very wroug; but he bed vouchsafed
not a word of explanation, going straight
to his room; and now be was equally un.
communicative. He sat at the table while
tbe buzz of talk went on arouud him,
and did uot utter a word. His appetite
usally hearty. bad deserted btm. He
drank eagerly, as If consumed by thirst,
but ate notblug; and his mother and sis.
ters arrived at tbe conclusion that, ho had
seen lima, spoken to her, and been re)eeu
ed. Rose tried strenuously to banish Sir
Pbillp'a name from the conversation, and
succeeded partially, but uot entirely.

Directly after breakfast Roland with-
drew to his study and locked the door;
and no oue ventured to intrude upon bis
solitude. The heavy fall of rain till noon
frustrated his origkial intention of seek,
ing Ilma in the morning; but, as soon as It
abated, be sallied forth ; aud, as he crossed
the hall, Rose rushed up to him breath.
le.. j

Roland, Roland, have you heard?"
Heard what?" said ber brother rough-

ly. "I have heard notblug."
Why, Job lies ton Is leaving tbe Mill!

It is auid IT it rains to-nig-ht as It did last
night the floods will be so great that the
Mill Imj washed away."

All, by Heaven "
Rolaud paused suddenly, and a look

came into bis face that made bis sister re.
coll a lojk she remembered afterward,
aud read rightly then ; uov it ouly tilled
ber with a vague horror.

Roland '." she cried, in a tone that start,
led him into

So," he naid musingly, "the 31ill is
doomed? Well, Rose, 1 am golug to see
how things are; and 1 will step dowu and
have a talk with Job."

He pushed out, mounted his horse, and
rode away. When be reached the Grange,
he asked for Miss Costello. She was at
home the servaut told blni, but Miss Dunv
ford was out.

This w as just what Roland desired ; and
be entered tue drawing-room- , and waited
with a heating heart Tor I lino. Would sbe
run away from him a second time? No I

He heard a light step in the oak passage,
the door Opened, and tbe girl entered. Sje
looked deathly white; and there was a
latent dread iu ber large eyes, but tbe
curved lips and firm brow showed nothing
but resolve, She drew back as Roland
came forward eagerly, aud held out her
hand, aa If by that action to deny him auy
other salutation until she knew whether
he returned it as lover or as cousin. Ro.
land paused.

"Well," be said with a forced laugh,
which the angry flush In bis cheeks ,aud
the tierce gleam iu bis eyes belied," are we
strangers?"

; TO BE CONTINUED.

FORMS OF SALUTATION.
Originate In Different Nations from Crr

tain Peculiarities of th People.
It Is not, pcrhapa. a far-fetch- ed Bug-gftsti-

that wo may detoct a pood deal
of natural character in tho Idioms em-
ployed for salutation and affirmation.
Thus the English, who ure always busy
and doing something, say: "How do
you do?" The Frenchmen, who are
always thinking of their apperunce and
of the impression they may make by
their deportment, ask: "How do you
carry yourself?" The German, whose
wita are apt to be wandering in a maze
of speculation, inquired: "How do
you find yourself?" The Italian, who.
when in good health. 8Lands easily and
moves gracefully, deems It the most
pertinent question to ask: "How do
you stand?" or "How do you go?" An-
other curious fact is that the southern
and catholic nations always say.: "I
believe so," where the northern and
protestant nations would say: "I thin
so." It is as if the former took every-
thing on trust as a matter of belief,
while the latter refer everything to
their own reason, and accept it as a
matter of opinion. The Romans seldom
gave token of assent bj means of a
simple particle like our yea,' but usu-
ally answered by reaffirming the ques-
tioner's proposition. Thus to the in-

quiry: "Do you believef" they would
reply; "I believe." Their "Ita est"
seems to have corresponded to the
Americanism, "That's so." One might
pursue this investigation through all
the idioms of social intercourse in differ,
ent countries, aays the New York Ledg-
er, and it would probably prove possible
to explain most of them by national
temperaments and habits of thoughts.

ftertaaasaeue esa esse Devil.
Woman swears, but when a man

tops on the hem of her dress and
ruins a eouple ol yards of expensive
trimming, the thoughts which pavas
through her mind afford the devil as
much amusement as though she had
let oat a string of oaths a mile and a
half long. New York Ilerald.

IMa Hatar
Lanra "Do you want to read this

novel when I hare; finished itf Flora
"Which chapter does tha wedding

ooour in Xhe last? Mmmt never al-
lows nva j to read novels that hare the
marriag la the first chapter. In-
dianapolis Journal.

ilTIIE'AIiLINCE.
The Berler Appeal: Farmers and

laboring men in general go to work
and eloct the idlers and enemies
of labor into power, who, in turn, go
to work and enact laws to rob and
fleece the very ones who gave them
power to do no, and for years the
farmer w aee-worke-rs have meekly and
uncomplainingly submitted to them.

The Progress: Let not the Laborers
of America forget that the volume of
money is what regulates wages. Let
them not listen to the howl of the
money kings who are wanting every-thin- g

reduced to a gold b&disthat they
may own the earth. Let them not
forget that the cry for more money
comes from the down-trodde- n and op-
pressed tolling millions. Let them
bear in mind that more money means
freedom, but con traction means slavery.

The Western Advocate: The gov.
ernment must own the railroads or
the railroads will own the govern-
ment. Government control without
government ownership is a fatal delu-
sion. The vas . money interests of
the-t- e great corporations always has
and always will control all legislation
in their interest The wealth which
they extort from tho people is used to
corrupt legislatures and buy judge,
till justice cannot be secured except by
tha people's taking possession of the
entire business.

The Alliance Farmer: As the hours
grow darker clasp bands, breth:-ea- .

and stand firm by our beloved order.
Stand by ltd principles, come what
may, and in the end a glorious inde-
pendence will be secured. Indepen-
dence is the only thing that can better
your condition. You want to be inde-
pendent of monopolies, banks, trusts,
and all political parties. Independent
of thieving combine. a9 well as politi-
cal combine i. and you are sa'e and on
the hifh road to that social and flnan.
cial independence that is the long
sought unrealized hope of the toiling
millions of tne world.

mm
The Modern Light: Victor Hugo

ays the problem of civilization is "the
creation of wealth and the distribution
of; wealth." This is the question now
being considered by the voters of this
government. Tho quotion of human
civilization is now on trial and the
voters of this government compose the
jury that will have to decide it Will
the decision be given in favor of leav-
ing a just portion of tho wealth in
the hands of the producers, thereby
bettering the condition of the great
plain suffering people and advancing
civilization, or will it uphold our
present financial system which binds
tha producers and laborers in slavery
to tho money power and will ulti-
mately doatroy the last vestage of
liberty?

m
m m

The Alliance Echo: The farmer
pays the taxes. If he lies his neigh-
bors will tell the assessor, and he is
ca-ugh- t up with, but his brother in the
city is sent a blank to fill out and he
writes rt much or as little as he

leases and swears to It and returns it.rf ho hr.s a palaco homo with costly
furniture und rooms elegantly fur-
nished from cellar to garret worth
125.000. he gives it in at from 13.000
to If he has cah and bonds
to the amount of 10, 000 he will not
return a cent Should he have a large
sum of money deposited in the banks
he draws it out takes a certificate
check and has the cashier hide it
away in his vaults till the assessment
is taken. Hence the burden of taxa-
tion falN upon the farmer who can't
well evade the law. if he is so dis-
posed, or upon the poorer classes in
the city who have houses and lots tha
can't be covered up.

The Hart County Record: The next
legislature i composed of between
sixty and eeventy members who
aro farmers, and who were elect-
ed mainly by tho influence of the Far-
mer's Alliance; there are not exceed-
ing toa lawyers, who heretofore have
controlled the legislation of the state,
upon whoso shoulders all unjust legis-
lation rents. Now the farmers have e
chance to show their hands, and
should they succeed in doing for a
whole stale what is most needed, it is
a ; feather in their caps, but if blind
prejudice and base ignorance are the
prevailing features, it will be well for
the framers of the new constitution to
have made the legislation of the state
a nulity never to meet again. A few!
meu should not control the whole
body, but as a unit they should move
forward for the common good. Let
the farmers show lawyers they have
not only brains but honesty and capac-
ity to uso them.
M .

The Midland Mechanic: We are
ot finding fault with our lot in life, i

but when we see a great city almost '

depopulated by those who are fortun-
ate enough to possess the wherewith
to take a summer vacation, we ask
ourselves why we were not born with
a silver spoon between our gums, like
some of our more fortunate neighbors.
Through the long summer months we
are compelled to remain in the offioe.
with our loved ones far away, never
daring to hope for anything better.
While our more fortunate neighbor
can hie himself away to the mountains
or some summer resort and spend
more money for pleasure during his
vacation than we can earn la a dec--,

ade. There is something radically
wrong in the distribution of the good
things of this earth, and we tnink
some of us are getting the worst of
the deal. It isn't because the wealthier
have more brains than the poorer
class, but because they were more for-
tunate in receiving from their fore-
fathers a competency, or been more
successful, in financial matters. We
will lire in hopes If we die in despair, j

WHATj WE ARE WORTH. i

WstJta Wileh Iks Peapla
Hit. Great 4.

Census bulletin number 104 has been
issued. ; It shows the assessed valua-
tion of the different states and terri-
tories, for 1880 to 1890. with increase
of wealth per capita. According to
this bulletin the assessed wealth of
the Unltod States is 24 billion, which
upon the same ratio used in 1880
would give t!he absolute wealth of the
country at tdxty-tw- o and a half bil-
lions, or nearly $1. 000 per capita. j

Iowa ha an assessed valuation of
1250. 18 per; capita, or a little more
than twice the mortgage indebtedness.
Kansas has $203.63. which is perhaps
less than her indebtedness. If the
fig urea of the office are anything near
correct the American people have
created soma eight billions ot wealth
during the past decade. How has it
been distributed? How many more
working men have homes now than
then? ! How much nearer are the
people out of debt now than then:--

Are the millionaires any plentier?
Why are they? Remember, if the men
who have worked had divided equally
with each 'and every person in the
United States each would have 4130
more than in 1880. but some men have
made from 'one to ten thousand times
that much. We said made, but they
did not make it they acquired it How?
The answer is yours. It is for every
man who has any eolicitude for his
family or country to ponder over these
questions and answer to the best of his
ability.: We are well aware that the
average man had rather be told he is
prosperous jwhen he knows it is a lie.
than to be thought poor by his neigh-
bors. This trait of human nature,
this love of, flattery has hlpel to bring
the farmers of this country to their
present state. Orators would enlarge
upon the fact that the farm was tbe
basis ot wejilth. The farmer the moat
favored man on earth. They would
contrast the misery and hunger of a
London workshop with the life of ttye
farmer.; The farmers have known,
and nlDe-tenth- s of them will admit
that times are hard. Debts are harder
to pay. The mortgage placed five
years sgo is still tnero, but when tbe
party orators tell them they ure pros-
perous they say to themselves: "Next
year if I have a good crop I can get
nearly or quite out of debt and will
then be In jpi-ett- good shape." So be
votes '!traiht" opposing his neigh-
bor, perhaps a relative, and after elec-
tion admits that something is wrong,
but he never will help the other fel-
lows into power. Thus the farco goes
on year after year. The tollers of this
nation produce over and above their
living 100; 000. 000 of wealth annually.
The interest on borrowed capital is
1800.000.000 annually. Thus the
earnings of the multitude are trans-
ferred to the pockets of the few.!
Geo. R Lang in the Alliance Tribune.

Slop lb.ai.
The papers of the various countries

of Europe have within the Jast month
published many reports of the abund-
ance of the grain crops of tho United
States; and we have now been made
aware of the fact that the publication
of these reports has given new vigor
to the desire to emigrate to this coun-
try that is widespread among the
masses ofj several European nations.
It is almost impossible for people
who are suffering, or who dread the
approach of suffering, by reason of
poor harvests in their own lands, to
hear of our American harvests with-
out feeling impel.'jd to fly to the
land of plenty; and this impulse has
recently been overwhelming in the
minds of irnillioirs. If all tho Italian
and Russian and Austrian and German
aud British peoplo who are now
anxious to cross the ocean to this
country had the means needed to do
so. we wOuld nee an emigration to our
ports vainly gt eater than any ever
Been in past times. Tho emigration
agents now in Europe, as well as those
in this country, have btvn made aware
of these facta Boodle Paper.

Yes. 'they are comine. Uncle Sam
uel, one hundred million more!"

If you let them!
Who'll hinder them?
Not the oligarchy of rich men who

rule us!
Not much!
The more the merrier. " is their

cry. j j

"That's the way to break up the
Knights 'of Laoor and the Farmers' Al-
liance." says British Banker Clews
from his $40,000 bath tub.

CruBhout labor; break down wages
of labor by an overplus of labor, and
you break up the growing mutiny of
the hayseeds and mudsills.

It is hard to keep starving people
from our shores, but without an almost
total stoppage of immigration we can
not hope to regain thj republican
form of government that is now sup-
pressed.; '. j

There are very few of the fifteen
hundred million people of the world
who would not prefer American con
ditions to those they are in?

Stop theil Chicago SentlneL

DtattrlbaUasa of isarrlB Wealtja.
Thomas G. Shearman, tbe eminent

statistician and political economist,
declared several months ago that the
wealth of the United States was dis-
tributed as follows:

Avar
fTaaa. Tar I'M. WcItk. pw raasiiv
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The correctness of tnis elasslficsv
tioa has never been questioned aad it
stands to-da- y a most startling com-
mentary on those political and finan-
cial practices and systems which are
responsible for this woefully unequita-
ble distribution of the fruits of indus-
try's toiL It is also an excellent an-
swer to the question so often Baked
our Industrialists: "What have you
to aomplain 01?

MISREPRESENTATION.
The Oil Fart' Org-an-a A lopt m lspl

ab' la bod r Warrmr.
Tlte kind of . articles going the

rounds ot tle old party organs; pur-
porting to represent the ''Alliance
demands" serve very aptly to Illus-
trate the real attitude of the party
leaders toward the Farmers' Alliance.
As yet we do not expect them to be ia
a frame of mind to heartily accord
our movement a complete indorse-me- nt

but it would seem the part of
ordinary wisdom to make a careful
study and write upon subjects pertain-
ing to the Alliance clearly and truth-
fully. Tbe Alliance has demandod
an increase of the c'rculating medium
to $50 per capita, but nowhere, and
in no shape has it demanded an un-

secured or irredeemable inflation of
the currency. Much ado is made
about the condition of affairs in the
Argentine Republic, but that is
neither a parallel nor an illustration
of our demands. Argentine Is not
the United States in resources,
developments or credit Nor ; has
Argentine tried the Allianoa plan
at all. Tho powers which wo
say inhere in government and whieh
we demand shall remain there. they
delegated to two bank, and then
based the redemption of all their in-

flated issue upon gold. Argentina is
a practical illustration of the evils of
the present financial system carried to
excels, and the ruin of the great bank-
ing house of Baring Brothers ot Lon-
don is un example of what is sure to
come wherever the government dele-
gates the control of the finances to
private concerns. The alliance de-
mands an issue of currency by the
government In sufficient volume to
meet tie business of the country, but
it is a false and fraudulent assertion to
name (400,000.000. or any other spe-
cific sum as the positive demand of the
alliance, and then set about to beat
down this man of 6trnw as visionary,
or leading to inevitable financial rain.
The demand of the alliance is that
money sufficient for the easy conduct
of business shall issue direct to the
peoplo upon satisfactory iecur-it- y.

to be increased or diminished
as tho volume of business may require.
This is a proposit'on that no one will
contend directly against It exists to-
day in some form both in theory and
in pr-.u-ti-

co as a principle in political
economy. The only real contention is
as to who shall control and regulato
ihis'itsue of currency. Tho plutocrats
say the bank-- ; we suv the govern-
ment Just at this time an Immense
volume of currency is needed to pay for
the harvest and move a portion o.r the
crops toward market The volume of
our circulation needs to bo increased
to that nmount As fin an cos aro now
the banks and speculators have abso-
lute control. It moves through them,
performs a certa'n duty and then is by
them tyftematically wthdrawn. Tho
c rcuit of that money is based upon
tho very same security th;it wo o Tor
in the sub-trea-su- ry plan. No we offer
n better security, because while tho
crop is the ult mate basis, every prac-
tical financier knows that this actual
security is remote, complex and eva-
sive, in a large part of the present
transaction. We challenge tho plu-
tocratic press to a fair discus-s:o- n

of this on this point We offer a
better basis for issue, and betterseour-it- y

than exists to-da- y. The rea-
son they ra sreprepresfnt and malign
our demand is that it strikes at the
power of Wall street to control th
volume and circulation ot money the
people must have. It cuts off the ex-
tortionate rates of discount and inter-e- -t

It cuts off the monopoly of rail-
way managers, and mills and ele-
vators, by each and all ot which im-
mense fortunes are made and all by
middlemen, out of tho cramped pro-
ducer on the one hand and out of tho
cornered consumer on tho other hand-On- e

thing is now certain. Thin pluto-
cratic press must notice our demands.
If they prefer to misrepresent they
must take the consequences. A vigor-
ous and able reform pro-- s is occupy-
ing commanding positions and the peo-
ple will have our side of these ques-
tions. Able speakers are daily meet-
ing the assembled thousands of the
people at celebrations. Very soon
the Alliance demands will reach
the halls of legislation and some
radical work will be done. Just what
that work will be or when it will come
perhaps no roan can now tell, but de-
pend upon it it is coming. Allianoe)
Advocate.

Ye SUeker and Ye fUaeau
God made two classes of mankind

Ye sticker and ye stuck;
Ye first Is made of finest clay.

Ye hut la made of muck.
Ye sticker hath ye royal time,

And bath ye untold board;
Bat ye poorer little oue be stuck

Bath no more for board.
Right Jolly U ye sticker man.

He beetb broad and stoat;
Be livetb on ye fattest things.

And driveth round about.
Bat ye poorer stack doth never laagX

Be groweth lean aad lank;
And aeetb all bis penaies fade,

la yonder failing bank.
God made ya daases as ya are ;

I doabt not ba knows beet.
Bat still ye sticker man geta all

And polleth down ya rest.

Clve TJa Cheap Sfaesey.
Did one dollar ever bay more of the

general necessities and conveniences:
of life than it does now? If so, when
was it? Ottumwa Courier.

We don't believe it ever did. Oats
16 cents per bushel; section hands 99
cents per day; starved women making
shirts at S cents apiece. The John
Sherman contraction policy has mads
dear dollars and cheap labor. W
want Cearer labor and cheaper dollars.
The remedy is inflation in the interest
of the people. Newton Herald.


